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CHAPTER V
THE IRON GIANT.
ON the morning of the 5th May, the passengers along the
high road from Calcutta to Chandernagore, whether men
women or children, English or native, were completely
astounded by a sight which met their eyes. And certainly
the surprise they testified was extremely natural.
At sunrise a strange and most remarkable equipage had
been seen to issue from the suburbs of the Indian capital,
attended by a dense crowd of people drawn by curiosity
to watch its departure.
First, and apparently drawing the caravan, came a
gigantic elephant. The monstrous animal, twenty feet in
height, and thirty in length, advanced deliberately, steadily,
and with a certain mystery of movement which struck the
gazer with a thrill of awe. His trunk, curved like a cor-
nucopia, was uplifted high in the air. His gilded tusks,
projecting from behind the massive jaws, resembled a pair
of huge scythes. On his back was a highly ornamented